>The world was truly too kind to Lincoln.
>First, Dimartino has a nip-slip in the middle of gym, and then Jordan spilled milk all over her top and jeans. The world was way too kind indeed.
>He had trouble keeping all his joy to himself, it was almost bursting out of the him.
>As evident by the erection pressed against his jeans.
>If anyone saw him like this, there's no way anyone could take him seriously!
>And if DiMartino saw him like this...
> His next two classes were both free-study, and everyone in them would be bored.
>Eyes would wander, and they'd all notice him!
>Lincoln searched his brain for ideas while his boner searched for an opening in his jeans.
>Then, it clicked, and he knew what he had to do.
>With five minutes left before lunch was to end, the boy nearly flew to his classroom.
>With his math textbook in his hand, he held it in front of his crotch as a shield before walking in.
>There was Dimartino and Johnson, both chatting with each other and giggling.
>Soon as Johnson noticed Lincoln, however, she was quick to scoot her wheel-chair over to him.
>"Do you need something Lincoln?" She asked, before taking another sip of the coffee in her hand.
>"Since the rest of the day is self-study, may I study in the library?"
>As he waited for Johnson's answer, DiMartino left the room, though not before giving him a little wave.
>Again, Lincoln felt his pants tighten.
>"Sure thing Lincoln, just don't bother Mr. Teano, got that?"
>"Got it!"
>Lincoln was quick to gather his books and backpack, and bolted to the Library.
>The second he was through the doors, he tossed his backpack at the ground next to the nearest table and rested his math textbook on the table.
>He sat and he did his best to study, lewd and inappropriate thoughts about his classmates and teachers swimming through his mind.
>As he tried to keep his perverse thoughts at bay a meek, soft voice echoed out from across the room.
>"L-Lincoln?"

>Lincoln nearly jumped at the voice, and was quick to scan the room for any signs of life.
>There was no one near the shelves or books and nobody around the other tables.
>"Lincoln?" The voice asks again.
>His head turns, and he spots a familiar face almost hidden behind the counter and book check-out stand.
>"Sofie? I couldn't see you behind the counter!"
>Lincoln chuckles as he approaches her, bringing his backpack with him and holding it against his abdomen to hide his unwanted erection. 
>"Sorry I scared you, I didn't mean to. I was just excited t-to see you was all." The girl stood on her tippy-toes, and stared at Lincoln from across the counter.
>"Really?"
>"I-I mean, it'd be boring if no one else was here. What are you doing in here?"
>"I'm here to study, what about you? Why are you over there?"
>" Mr. T was sick, and he asked me to watch the library for him. He said someone might come in and try to steal some books, but i don't believe him. Do you mind If i study with you?"
>"No, not at all." Lincoln lied, not wanting to be rude to his acquaintance. 
>Truth be told, he didn't want any girls to be around him for a little while.
> The fact that she was probably one of the two girls in the entire school who were weird enough to crush on him didn't help either.
>No, it didn't help one bit.
>It was already making it worse.
>It only took until they sat down back at Lincoln's table for Sofie to make it harder for the boy.
>Lincoln would think that someone who always acted so shy around the rest of the class wouldn't be as bold as to lean against the apple of her eye as they studied together.
>Or breathe against his neck.
>Or push her chest against his arm.
>Or stare into his eyes, grinning expectantly.
>They hadn't even been sitting for two minutes and already Lincoln's head began to twist into a pink cloud.
>"I-I'm gonna grab some books!" He shouted before quickly lifting himself away from the seat and rushing towards the shelves on the other side of the room.

>Before he could even make it three meters, he felt arms wrap around his chest and pull him aside behind the self-help shelf of the school library.
>"Does it hurt, Lincoln?"
>"What are you talking abou-" Lincoln lets out a weak moan as Sofie's hand snakes through the front of his jeans and into his underwear, giving his family jewels a soft squeeze.
>"I saw what you were trying to hide, Lincoln."
>Her lips brush against his neck, and she gives him three quick kisses, each leaving behind smudges of lip-stick in their wake.
>"Don't worry, i'll help you. Just..."
>Sofie takes her hand away from Lincoln's chest, and brings it to his head. She twists it to face her, and she gives Lincoln a soft kiss on the lips. 
>"...Relax. I'll take care of everything."
>Lincoln couldn't quite calm down, but he didn't resist either, letting Sofie squeeze him and caress him underneath his clothes with her left hand.
>Her grabbed at Lincoln's chest, occasionally pinching his nipples or squeezing his chest.
> Every time Lincoln let out either a moan or grunt, Sofie's groping became rougher and quickened in pace. What once started out as a weak caress turned into her roughly jerking him off in his jeans.
>Her head soon found it's way under Lincoln's shirt, and her lips to his chest and stomach. She peppered his torso with dozens of kisses as she tasted him, licking and smooching his sides, pits, chest, and belly.
>Her storm of kisses ended where his underwear began, and she only stopped so she could pull Lincoln with her, dragging him across the library.
>Once she pulled him behind the checkout counter, she threw her clothes off and pounced on Lincoln, quickly stripping him as well.
>In seconds, everything but his underwear was on the ground beneath the counter, and her lips wrapped around the outline of his dick that pressed against his victory undies.
>The smell was  pungent, intoxicating even, and Sofie struggled to keep herself from fainting as she began to taste Lincoln's member through the cloth.

>Her saliva soaked into the fabric as she stuffed as much of Lincoln's member and his underwear into her mouth as she could; her tongue continuously prodding the head and tasting the pre-cum leaking from Lincoln as much as the underwear itself.
>Her hands squeezed their way underneath the fabric towards his base, her left gently fondling his balls while her right weakly stroked his erection as she licked at the top.
>Lincoln's dick started to twitch as Sofie harassed it with her tongue and hands, and she knew Lincoln would let out his bitter seed soon. She was quick to pull down his underwear and wrap her lips around the head of his cock as quick as she could, so that none of it would go to waste.
>Feeling her lips in the flesh was just what Lincoln needed to climax, and his cock weakly spurted out cum as Sofie violently sucked any and all that came out, making sure not a single drop didn't end up in her mouth. 
>Lincoln's eyes were glued to her mouth as she slowly drank it all down, her face flushing redder and redder as more of it flowed down her throat.
>"L-Lincoln..." Sofie murmured as she fell forward, her face landing on Lincoln's bare chest.
>"That was..." She paused mid sentence to give Lincoln's chest a weak lick, leaving behind a trail of saliva before speaking again. "...delicious"
>Any chance of Lincoln going flaccid was sent out the window as Lincoln felt his cock begin to rise again, Sofie giggling as she pushed her middle and index finger against it. She watched it sway back and forth over his stomach, toying with it until he was back at full mast.
>"Do you wanna...take things any further?"
>Sofie leans against Lincoln, pushing her budding breasts against him as her face nuzzles into his neck.
>"I don't mind going further if its you, Lincoln."
>The girl gives Lincoln's neck a soft kiss and Lincoln struggles to keep his heart from bursting out of his chest.
>How could anyone say no to a girl as adorable as her?

>Lincoln couldn't bring himself to speak, only nod his head up and down.
>Sofie doesn't waste a moment, it didn't take long for her to climb over Lincoln and press her entrance against his erection.
>Lincoln let out a weak gasp as Sofie continued to rub Lincoln's head against the lips of her pussy, only lowering herself further when she felt his dick was wet enough so that it wouldn't hurt.
>Sofie let herself slowly fall onto Lincoln's erection, being as gentle and soft as she could to both please Lincoln and to keep herself from ruining the moment by bleeding on his dick.
>Once she reached his base, Sofie felt her resolve begin to weaken, and her pussy began to ache. It felt good, but it hurt too.
>Lincoln struggled as well, it took every ounce of will in his being to keep himself from turning her pink, pulsating walls white.
>"L-Lincoln..." Sofie murmured again, her bravado fading.
>"I-It hurts a little, but maybe i'd be able to deal with it more if you k-kissed me?"
>Lincoln looked up to her, confusion scrawled across his brow. Then the realization of it being her first time slapped him across the face.
>Lincoln gently pulled the girl towards him and soon their lips were locked. Lincoln did his best to put his tongue to good use, and tried his best to act like he wasn't an amateur. 
>Their tongues twirled inside Sofie's mouth, and slowly she began to gyrate her hips, building speed as she began to put more and more love into their kiss.
>Sofie's saliva trailed down the side of Lincoln's mouth as she started to push her down into Lincoln's mouth, taking back the lead as she moaned into his mouth.
>Her hips picked up speed, and Lincoln was getting closer and closer to completion.
>Lincoln began to twitch again, and as if on cue, the doors to the library flew open and voices filled the room.
>His eyes widened, and he did his best to quiet his moans. Sofie did the same, though she didn't stop moving her hips.

>Their kissing muffles both of their moans, and Sofie's expression softens to a dopey smile as she feels like release inside of her.
>"Hello! Anyone in here?" Their classmates voices ring out throughout the room, but neither of the two children behind the counter respond.
>Instead, Sofie lifts herself off of Lincoln and gets on all fours, pointing her rear towards him.
>"Mr. Teano?" Another voice rings out, one of that ignore as Sofie waves her ass at Lincoln, tempting him.
>Lincoln brings his index finger to his face, giving Sofie a quiet 'hush!' before getting on his knees and moving towards her.
>Sofie grins madly as Lincoln grabs his erection and pushes it against her cunt. Then, he pounds against her as deeply as his hips allowed, bottoming out in a single thrust.
>Once he'd hilted himself inside of her he began to pull out slowly to thrust again. Though pulling out was much harder then expected, as it felt like each of the walls that lined her pussy never wanted to let go of his cock ever again.
>Each thrust was a battle for the boy, a battle that caused Sofie to shake and shudder against the floor.
>The young girls who entered the Library after then began to talk with each other, holding a conversation that neither Lincoln or Sofie could spare the energy to eavesdrop on.
>All they could focus on was keeping quiet and satisfying each other.
>As they fucked, Sofie's arms and legs went limp as pleasure coursed through her body.
>It didn't take long for her to end up laying lax against the floor as Lincoln continued to thrust into her.
>Lincoln could only see half of her face through her bobcut, but it was more then enough for him to know he was doing a good job.
>Her tongue hung from her open mouth as she drooled on the floor, only making the softest, quietest of moans whenever she climaxed.
>They fucked in silence, or something close to it, until the moment the Library doors opened once again and their oblivious company was gone.

>The moment the doors closed again the sounds of flesh pounding against flesh filled the room.
>Neither of the two held back their moans and cries, fucking like animals against the floor behind the counter.
>The two didn't speak for the rest of the day, only moaning the other's name as they held each other and indulged their lust.
>Only after the school's bell went off did the two calm down.
>Well, Lincoln calmed down, Sofie however flew into a whirlwind as she gathered her clothing and other belongings.
>"That was...really really fun Lincoln." She spoke dreamily to the boy, before giving him a hug, kissing his cheek in the process.
>"If you wanna continue tomorrow, please tell me."
>With that, she ran out of the Library, leaving a half-dressed Lincoln by himself, trying to find his underwear.